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Above these rooms again were the offices of the supreme
commander-in-chief, an Italian, who understood every phase of
hotel business and everything that was expected to happen on
every floor, and every unexpected thing which did happen,
better perhaps than any man in Europe. For acres around his
office and for more acres of three floors above it were bedrooms
and bathrooms. Not only was it my business to know what was
reserved in the wine cellars, what would be concocted in the
kitchens, who danced and dined in the foyers ; but I had also
to know what happened in the bedrooms and in the bathrooms.
I did know. All kinds of very curious things went on in that
hotel; but on its staff were two highly experienced detectives,
while the GJ.D. was very well informed as to who went in and
out from that hotel.

And if there were no news stories available, I discovered that
I must create news.

A famous prima donna arrived as a guest. I arranged that the
budding young poets of England should arrive in her room,
bearing verse dedicated to her and a chaplet of bay leaves. The
Press photographer was waiting and the journalists were waiting
too. So the Press reported that the solemn ceremony, as a
historic occasion, had taken place at this hotel.

The same prima donna elected, for a considerable fee, to be the
principal draw at the hotel's Christmas festivities. She dined
at a raised table in the centre of the restaurant and from this dais
sang to the guests after dinner. Finally, in a welter of passion
and sobs, she delivered herself of a Milanese song, after the
guests had retired to the ballroom, to crowds of Italian waiters
and kitchen staff who surged around the platform upon which
she stood.

The grill-room was not doing very brisk business. It needed
a new carpet, though I do not suggest that this was the reason
why there was an absence of luncheon parties. What I believe
was the largest carpet ever previously manufactured in England,
a green affair with yellow splodges, rather like poached eggs on
spinach, was made, and, rolled as a telescope, was hoisted at the
factory gates on to two of those wagons used in rural districts
for transporting felled trees. We drove this past one of the most
crowded traffic centres in the Metropolis, just after the luncheon
hour, when the streets were thronged with idlers and the traffic
of all kinds was at the height of its burden. Everything was held
up for twenty minutes ; and the new carpet for the grill-room